vance would be made, I am sure of it Newspapers en- 41
gender lies, hatred, greed, envy, suspicion, fear, malice.
We don't need the truth as it is dished up to us in the
daily papers. We need peace and solitude and idleness.
If we could all go on strike and honestly disavow all in-
terest in what our neighbor is doing we might get a new
lease of life. We might learn to do without telephones
and radios and newspapers, without machines of any kind,
without factories, without mills, without mines, without
explosives, without battleships, without politicians, with- •
out lawyers, without canned goods, without gadgets,
without razor blades -even or cellophane or cigarettes or
• money. This is a pipe dream, I know. People only go on
strike for better working conditions, better wages, tetter
opportunities to become something other than they are.
As the Fall came on the rains set in. It was almost im-
possible to climb up the steep goat path back of the house
which led to the highway. After a severe storm there
would be wash-outs and all the roads would be blocked
by the debris of rocks a'nd trees-caused by the landslides.
I was marooned for days on end. One day Nancy arrived
unexpectedly to get some household belongings. She was
returning to Athens by the same boat, that very afternoon.
I decided impulsively to return with her.
It was dry in Athens, and unexpectedly hot It was as
though we were going back to Summer again. Now and
then the wind blew down from the encircling mountains
and then it was as chill as a knife blade* Mornings I would
often walk to the Acropolis. I like the base of the Acrop-
olis better than the Acropolis itself. I like the tumble-
down shacks, the confusion, the.erosion, the anarchic
character of the landscape. The archaeologists have ruined
the place j they have laid waste big tracts of land in order

